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A Poem delivered before the Portland Anti-Slavery Ly- 

ceum, on Thursday evening, Dec. 4th, 1851, 
BY E. B. PLACE. 

A picture of confusion, and a vision of dismay, 

Rose wildly ‘midst the glimmer of Oppression’s wan- 
ing day, 

And it seemed that all the errors and the wickedness 
of men 

Were confederate, or warring like chafed tigers in 
their den; 

For the soul of nations wrestled with the thraldom of 
its fate, 

Till the hierarch of Church and the monarch of the 
State 

Grasped the mitre and the sword, as the earth be- 
neath them rocked, 

And the millions, peeled and plundered, at their paid 
battalions mocked ; 

And they stood appalled and nerveless, or they quaked 
with rage and fear, 

As the trumpeter of doom bespoke th’ avenging le- 
gions near. 

For the vengeance of a people whom the tyrant s heel 
hath trod, 

Hath more terrors to the tyrant than the awful frown 
of God; 

And the earthquake of the spirit, hurling empires 
from their base, 

Than the rolling of dark waters o’er the city’s burial- 
place. 

As the air grew hot with curses, and the frightened 
despots saw, 

*Neath the trampling hoof of law, a power yet greater 
than the law, 

Then they hastened with an answering nod, crowns to 
rescue, not a people, 

To assume with a portentous grace, and aspect kind 
or feeble ; 

Or from the reeling height slid down, and as stealthi- 





ly and still 

As the gliding of the sunset beams from off the west- | 
ern hill; 

And amidst the night's red shadow did the cries of | 
vengeance ring, 

But the wonder of the morning stood—a throne with- 
out a King! 

Like the swamping of great ship, in all her stately 
robes arrayed, 

Or the cleaving of tall steeple, by the lightning’s 
rapid blade, 

Sank the throne of the proud Bourbon — passed the 
glory of St. Cloud: 

With the shuttle of their wrath the people wove a 
scarlet shroud ! 

From the Tuileries and the Gallic fields, to Frankfort 
on the Maine, 

And from Russia’s chilling border to Italia’s genial 
plain, 

In the majesty and mightiness of God within the 
soul, 

Did the fires of Freedom glisten, and her thrilling 
summons ro!l. 

To her truthful bosom came her words of everlasting 
might, 

On the heaven-crowned hills of Love was hung her 
dim-discovered light ; 

For a world of sightless staggerers clenched in Pas- 
sion’s deafening din, 

Midst the smoke of thundering battles and the black- 
er mists of sin. 


Ye slaves! come forth, and dare be men! 
Up from the hill-side, plain and glen ; 
Resist the wrong, and mark as foes 
Who bind the limb, and speech oppose. 
The despot, in his grinding sway, 
Deems you as so much needful clay, 
And proudly o’er his fellow clod 
Usurps the place and power of God. 
Ring, then, the challenge—Wretch, forbear ! 
A lineal prince of heaven lies there! 
Ay, knowest thou, brother, that the spirit 
O deathless thought thy Maker gave thee, 
The Soul's estate doth still inherit, 
And seeks with truth to guide and save thee? 
Unfurl the glittering flag of Hope, 
Call hearts, not arms, with wrong to cope; 
Put forth the powers of tongue and pen, 
Exalt the right "mong faithless men ! 


* Curse not the Truth, that it should kindly speak 

Of things unweleome, or of paths all new; 
Nor Freedom smite, that it forbid to seck 

Thy good alone in what thy hands may do. 
Lovest thou Freedom for thyself alone? 

Thou art unfit that wealth of God to share; 
Seest not thy neighbor's wo, nor hearest his groan? 

Thyself most fit his weight of wrongs to bear. 
Nor vainly dream in that thy cause is just, 

“Thou may’st achieve with wrong thy noble end; 
Think not in Mischief rests thy hope and trust— 

‘Tis Truth alone can conquer or defend ! 
True power lies not in mortal guns and swords, 
The tyrant, too, commands his bloody hordes ; 
But ye have that which he can never wield— 
He marshals men, not justice, on the field, 
And, wanting that, lacks all can bring repose, 
Or snatch his kingdom from victorious foes. 
Then, on for Freedom! stand for Truth and Right! 
Bless every clime with your benignant might!’ 


Thus to the pure Freedom’s mild genius spoke ; 

Strong arms were raised, crime-rusted chains were 
broke ; . 

Like smiting sleepers, frenzied by a dream, 
Where things unreal as things real seem, 
All passion-blinded nations clashed in war, 
And spheres celestial trembled in the jar! 
To lose the stake of victory, madly cast 
On cannon’s aim, and bugle’s rallying blast ; 
To learn at length, what reason taught before, 
Who trust in powder, need expect no more. 


There is a Demon in all bloody deeds, 
Who on the soul's refined affections feeds ; 
Contagion in the breath of War, which makes 
A poisoned man of him who gives or takes. 
Here all the fierce distempers of the soul 
Yell their contempt of healing Love's control $ 
Aroused from slumber, hosts of latent ill 
Join the assault, and bind the captured will. 


There is‘a Spirit in the Truth as pure 
As, God, and as his throne secure ; 
Alchemic goodness, blooming on the path, 
Transmutes to love the secthing ore of wrath ; 
With bland aromas of all holy things 
Float charm'd contents on everlasting wings; 
Twice blest the man who follows in her train— 
To-day’s disaster is to-morrow’s gain ; 
A double victory crowns the triumph hour,— 
The day is won—the vanquished hail her power. 
For Truth, then, rally; muster at her call, 
Whose guns’ are words, whose battles victories all! 
Ah, yet, Europa, shall thy wandering eyes 
Behold with joy a Bethlehem star arise, 
Whose kindling light shall swell along the way, 
And burst in glory Love's enrapturing day. 


* Cry’ onward! ‘and let slip’ th’ unfettered mind ! 
Two gospels now their adverse claims resound ; 
Their impriné read, and choose the best renowned : 





The Gospel of Salt- Peter, armed with death, 

The woes of hell infect its lurid breath ; 

Carezess alike of friends and foes, its hate - 

Runs riot round, to curse and desolate; as 

The gross delusion taught, that ‘ God and Right, 

With gun to shoulder, head the bloody fight. 

The Gospel of Saint Peter, armed above, 

And clad in all the armory of love; 

Peace in its tones, Salvation in its hand, 

And life and light dispensed through all the land ! 
What cry is this comes thundering on my ear, 

Now full and bold, now trilling with wild fear? 

Joy, men of God! angels of glory, shout! 

Join, heaven and earth, and peal the anthem out! : 

What ear e’er heard before, what eye cer saw, 

A horde of ruffians yelling—‘ Great is law’? 

Now all shall worship at the shrine of Right, 

Fugitive Truth now end her homeless flight. 

Smile, outraged Nature! Law to-day is God ; 

On thy pure code how madly have we trod! 

And Thou, our great Supreme ! Thy law divine 

O’er world repentant shall unclouded shine. 

Are not our great ones trooping round the land 

To pledge for Law a nation’s heart and hand? 

Responsive rings a chant whose bedlam yell 

Mingles the symphonies of heaven and hell, 

‘ Holy is Law!—All hail, Rebellion’s son, 

Dread foe of Kings, law-trampling Washington! 

The powers that be are God-ordained ; their will 

All Christian citizens with joy fulfil ;— 

Hail to the spirit trailed o'er his'ory’s pages 

In blood and death—hail ! heroes, prophets, sages, 

Mark the bad man who spurns the State's decree ;— 

Cheers for the mob that spilt the British tea! 

Stop that black wench; I am her generous master ; 

She's running for her life and freedom—blast her ;— 

Welcome, great Kossuth ! soul of quickening fire, 

Our sheltering arms defy the Austrian’s ire! 

Death to the rebels who bespurn our laws ;— 

Homes for the exiles—money for their cause! 

Hw great is Law ! though sin-conceived and gory, 

W 0 gives it honor, writes his name in glory ;— 

A temple, then, to Judas’s noble line, 

Who've laid their souls on Statute’s Moloch shrine!’ 


Our law-upholder, Doughface, Hunker, ’Squire, 
With patriot fervor feels his soul aspire ; 
"Tis wonderfu! to mark the bursting zeal 
For statute rules our Draco now doth feel : 
On "Change he argues, and in Market Square, 
Snores it in church, and drawls it in his prayer; 
Forgetting still the stern Athenian’s death, 
Whose smothering honors hushed his panting breath. 
* Good friends, this law must be obeyed, or we 
Shall drift dismasted o’er a raging sea. 
I know ’tis wicked—horrible—most base— 
O much we need God's all-sufficient grace ! 
If His will guide us, and the saints’ communion, 
O, horrid thought, down goes our glorious Union ! 
New eras bring new duties ;—thus, our sires 
Battled for Freedom ; on her altar fires 

Laid life and fortune, as in duty bound; 

We stand, I fency, on quite different ground ; 
The duty ours to fight for Slavery; bind 

Eternal fetters upon limb and mind ; 

Lay shricking Freedom on her foe’s red altar, 
teward her Washingtons with cell and halter. 
Be it, kind friends, remembered, one dead law 
Destroys for all a just respect and awe ; 

We must obey for principle’s dear sake, 

As with the gold the base alloy we take.’ 
Thus twaddles Hunker; but his great oration 
Says not why Brokers have not sunk the nation ; 
Why, he himself—ah, here the rogue is caught— 
Ten tickets in illegal lottery bought: 

Nor why the statute "gvinst infernal rum 
Finds Law's detendcr now morosely dumb; 
Or if he speak, ‘tis but to pour a curse 
On that which blesseth country, home and purse, 
Tne mask is rent; behold his ugly self— 
Not Law he loves, but niggard ease or pelf. 


If ‘law’ is law, and born our rightful king, 
Bring us no shadow—crown the living thing! 
No unhissed harlequin these boards shall tread, 
No mimic jewels grace our monarch’s head. 
Up, then, the ery! catch it, ye courier winds, 
Bear round the world this joy of noble minds. 
Ye thoughtful men, survey*the streaming host, 
Whose wexlth of light enriches earth's dull coast ; 
Sound Nature’s depths, or veer your cager stroll 
Within th’ amazing caverns of the soul ; 
Thence up to God—behold with filial awe, 
Th’ immense domain and * majesty’ of Law. 
Let servile groundlings chant with loud acclaim 
The spurious glory of their sovereign’s name ; 
Then mount where mortal feet have never trod, 
And measure prowess with the living God. 
Once, Pope and Council, wondrous wise and learned, 
The ‘ Bull’ of Nature and her ‘ Nuncio’ spurned ; 
The earth still moved—and culminates to-day 
The Florentine’s proud fame—bdut where are they? 
So Truth rewards her sons—thus Law Divine 
O’er men’s devices plants its lofty shrine. 


Hail to the Jand where Freedom's boastful strains 
Rise with the clank of manacles and chains, 
And shouts of freemen mingle with the cries 
Of woman scourged, and shriek of sundered tics! 
Come, Austria’s butcher—come, thou Russian bear— 
And learn of us what gentle lambs ye are! 
Here anti-Papists ring the Lutheran cry, 
* Let no man stand ‘twixt us and the Most Hien!’ 
Themselves presuming, o’er a plundered race, 
To stand the medium of all truth and grace: 
Three million. souls no other God obey 
Than Satan's make, of very meanest clay. 
A new commandment of the Lord they’ve found—- 
Where, I know not; perhaps ‘twas in the ground, 
With Smith's new Bible—if so, leagues below, 
Where sulpherous fires in gulfs Tartarian glow. 
Hear it, and trace yourselves it downward kin: 
* Ye shall not have an Ethiopian skin ; 
Or, having it, both soul and body forfeit 
To us and heirs forever, for our profit ; 
Shriveled and starved, th’ immortal mind shall flicker, 
A worthless bauble in our truck and dicker; 
The bleeding heart, smote with a sundering blow, 
Breathe hell's fell air, and eat the bread of wo!’ 
Such the command: now mark the pious zeal 
Of priest and knave, as side by side they kneel, 
And hail the Moses, on whose stony table 
Is writ damnation to all faces sable. 
Vice may walk free from Pine Tree State to Texas, 
Enjoy our bed and board, and shall not vex us; 
But virtue, robed in nature’s shaded hue, 
Shall meet the vengeance to a felon due. 
Color is crime—but what in black the hurt is, 
Ask Mister Lunt, his Honor, Slave Law Curtis. 
And yet, I half believe the doctrine true, 
Apostate Dan, when thinking on thy hue! 
No plea of State expediency is thine— 
Let meaner traitors by that taper shine. 
Didst thou not tell us, from the Senate hall, 
*Seek good with good, hear not vile evil’s call’ ?# 
So, then, great leader of Oppression’s clans, 
Thou'dst always loved the harlot, hence the bans. 
‘Tis plain, it were unjust to call thee traitor— 
Treason implies some changing in the hater; 
But, far o’ertopping treason’s darkest heights, 
Arch hypccrite! himself false Webster writes. 
Thou hast much reverence for th’ Apostles, Daniel; 
They being at Court, ‘twere mad with them to stand ill. 
‘Tis very likely, then, thou hast not heard 
Ot what one Peter said—a trifling word, 
Devoutly held, by some o’errighteous people, 
Ot birth some higher than a church’s steeple. 
Something like this the preacher’s message ran— 
Obey thy God before the creature man! 


* Webster, in his 7th of March speech, quotes 
epproviaghy dhe apusstiviajinatian; not to do evil that 


Shall Peter's precept burst on Webster's brain ? 
Look where, o’erfed, Pomposity stalks down 

The rattling street, grand nabob of the town; 

How all the people stare! and lads and lasses 

Must run before, to wonder as he passes. 

At his approach, awe-struck, the crowd retire, 

Or ask, obsequious, * Pray, Sir, your desire ?’ 

Though never charged with holding surplus wit, 

He caned a major’ once, and proved his grit; 

Was never heard to breathe a noble word, 

Or catch one thought above the grovelling herd ; 

Howbeit, not with truth can it be said, 

To duty’s voice that he is wholly dead ; 

With what attention he is secn to scan 

Th’ attractive invoice of the ‘Sarah Ann’! 

And then will argue, with a kindling eye, 

The duties all abominably high. 

The sense of odiigations in his breast, 

Let anxious nights and thoughtful days attest; 

The dismal scoui and the sepulchral groan 

When brother B. declines to make a loan. 

And as for temperance—true sobriety, 

He did not start the ‘Spike Society’ ; 

But as for charity, though it’s not known 

How wide by night his sixpences are thrown, 

Yet to an aged widow—this I know— 

He gives a chicken,—once a year, or so. 

Great-hearted man! yet some will cry, ‘The nig- 

gard!’ 

They do not know how liberally he figured 

To *barbacue’ a favorite politiciar, 

Nor count that fifty dollars to the ‘ Mission.’ 

Don't ask the poor about him—wealth blinds them ; 

Note the receipts of the * A, B. C. F. M. ;’ 

Or whose name leads the list of those who gave 

To raise a cone o'er some fell warrior’s grave ; 

Or who, of all our meeting-going people, 

Gave most to build a taller house and steeple. 

Is there a gathering of the masses? There 

Worshipped Pomposity will fill the chair; 

And men of heart and brains are shoved aside, 

While honor waits on vanity and pride; 

Ani working men greet workers with a sneer— 

But when he speaks, the cry resounds, ‘ Hear ! hear!’ 

‘What makes a State?’ Sir William's problem reads ; 

What makes a man? Lo, what but little deeds! 


Another form now moves along the street— 
Of manly mould; him no kind glances greet. 
Ah! keenly feels he that his guilty skin 
| Clouds all the virtues which may shine within ; 
The curl of scorn he all too plainly traces, 

And Christian brethren turn away their faces; 





And, meanly rude, amidst the swinish herd, 

| Insulting jest and mocking sneeze are heard; 

And ‘ Dandy Jim,’ and ‘O Miss Lucy Neal,’ 

| Chime with the loud refrain, ‘Git off my heel !’ 
What! they cry ‘ Nigger,’ from whose lucky skin 

The blackness only has struck deeper in! 

They ery * Long heel,’ whose mark of race appears 

’ Mid soapy locks, @ pair of lengthy ears! 

And men, all reeking with uncleanly scum, 

Foul with tobacco's fumes, and rank with rum, 





Turn up their filthy noses—talk of smell— 

} Thank God that they are white, and smell so well! 
| But see them in saloon, or barber's chair— 

| Nothing seems blander than his odor there. 

| "Tis now, ‘Ho! Sambo, trot along that bread !’ 
Or, ‘ Here, Jim Crow, champoo my aching head !’ 
What makes the odds? It is no marvellous matter; 
The first’s their equal—they can use the latter. 


Hold up your head, old Haynau! Austria’s tool, 
To learn new crimes, with us may go to school. 
We know your genius in ali crimes of State— 
In scourging women you are truly great; 
In shooting patriots, too, you've shown small lack ; 
But still you want the true plantation smack. 
You teach that kings bear rule by right divine, 
(If they ascend upon the royal line)— 
Your pardon, sir, but here I'll prove you wrong— 
Mankind are equal all, should be your song. 
Say, kings are monsters, church-craft worse than vain $ 
Shout, the dear people ought of right to reign; 
Meanwhile, let fly, with all your strength, the blow 
On woman's back. Don't stare—we ought to know. 
You've no idea, sir, how it loads the whip, 
And lends new beauties to each lusty clip; 
And then, the victim’s agonizing cries 
With Freedom's boast so sweetly harmonize, 
It seems, in truth, as if the devil's choir 
Ifad stole to heaven, and brought off Gabriel's lyre! 


But, apropos of heaven—Ict me say, 
We've got the best religion of the day; 
Our godly parson lets the world alone; 
For gospel bread he dors not throw a stone. 
He comes down bravely upon sin; but sinners 
Sit pleased, the while, as at their usual dinners. 
Truly, it is a feast to hear, at times, 
The faithful preacher pounce on foreign crimes, 
Portray the state of heathen lands, and show 
Our duty clear to plot their overthrow ; 
Then soundly rate the foreigners who come 
To preach against the sins we love at home. 
But when he gets th’ old Pharisees among, 
You'd think he'd found a Pentecostal tongue. 
O, how he peels ’em—sir, you ought to hear him— 
Their purgatorial ghosts I'm sure must fear him. 
On Eve's transgression, bold’s a lion, he 
Shows up her crime, the serpent’s subtlety ; 
He's overwhelming, quite, on Adam's fall, 
And with great beauty shows we sin-ned all. 
On faith, election, reprobation—sir, 
Whole hours I've heard him spin, and did not stir; 
Then on salvation, ana the gospel plan, 
I never heard such tones from mortal men. 
But I do think his onslaught on the Jews 
About the tallest for the sulks and blues ; — 
And he’s so careful. good man, not to wound us 
By galling applications right around us. 
Ay, verily, that’s the gospel of salvation, 
*Tis so adapted to our inclination ! 
I know it says, God's will is law supreme, 
But here behold our genius’ dazzling gleam ;— 
We take the precept, and tack on the line, 
God's word implies the-law of man divine ; 
Rule as we may, in all the State’s decrees 
The voice of God commands the pliant knees. 
You like that, sir—O yes—I knew you must; 
It makes—how grand !—a god of mortal dust! 
In fine, it seems to this proud land ‘tyrere given 
To be the very gateway into heaven! 
Go back, and tell your royal master, sir— 
I'd almost, in my warmth, said royat cur— 
How great a country here you ‘ve found, how brave 
A people, too, and monarchs must behave, 
Or our bald Eagle shall seream o’er the sea, 
Dash down their thrones, and set their yassals free! 


‘Cease, vile republicans, your shameless brawl! 
I, ‘the fiend Haynau,’ loathe and spurn ye all! 
Ye boast the richness of your country’s dower— 
These eyes have seen the horrors of its power. 
*Twas yesterday, I saw a man pursued 
By all your constables, and a wild brood 
Of fellows base. (Your pardon, sir; 1 s’pose 
I must say sovereigns—princes--what, heaven knows.) 
Well, on they dashed, this pack of wolves—these 

things ;— 

(Pardon, your grace—this tribe of bastard kings.) 
Swift through yuur strects your women flew alarmed, 
And ail your soldiers were arrayed and armed. 
At length I heard a shout of triumph loud, 
Then round a corner burst the yelling crowd, 
Crying, * Hurrah! we've caught the blasted nigger, 
The Union's saved, and we've not pulled a trigger!’ 





LIBERATOR.” 


‘Ay, then I felt how proudit wastobe 





BISPER. 
ae 


The loyal servant of amonarchy. = 
Ha! ‘twas a sight these monster eyes to feast, 
Where all are gods, to rank a man a beast! 
O ho, ye’re brave—it should be writ in song, 
One man was beat by full two thousand strong ! 
Yes, call. me monster—born and bred of hell— 

Or, worse, without your grace of talking well ;— 
One thing divides us wide as our own climes— 
Hyrocuisy crowns not my list of crimes! 

What though our arms have smote the rebels down, 
That Magyar-orzag® glitter on our crown ; : 
A baser deed might stain our conquering hand, 
And brand us all th’ Americans of our land. 

We fight, ‘tis true, to save the throne; compel 
Obedience on the fools who would rebel ; 

We do not plunder cradles, mark you well, 

Nor our own babés at public auction sell! 

We have our markets, where our people come, 
And gather comforts for the peaceful home ; 

But, sound abroad till it shall reach the poles, 
Proud Austria has no mart for human souls! 

Ay, let the land of chains and slavery be 

No monarch’s realm, but plague-spot of the free! 
Thus, pompous braggart, in false Freedom's name, 
Back in your teeth I hurl your taunt of shame |’ 


My country! my country ! how long shalt thou be 
The scorn of the tyrant, the shame of the free? 
How long shall the foes of the race cry ‘Aha! 
Lo, the badges of freedom—the chain and the scar ! 
Behold how {the people, when suffered to reign, 
Forge fetters which kings have snapt proudly in 
twain!’ 


Arise, now, my country! behold on the plains, 

In the swamps of the South, thine own children in 
chains; 
Awake from the lap of Delilah, before 
Philistines of vengeance burst in at thy door! 
The plaint of the orphan, the mother’s wild moan, 
The shrieks of the wife, and the husband's deep groan, 
As the man-stealer leaps into the family fold, 
And sunders fond hearts for a handful of gold, 
Implore our swift help! shall the earnest appeal 
Smite our hearts as the falling of snow upon steel ? 
What! countrymen, think ye pure Freedom has wed 
The libertine Slavery, and shares his foul bed? 
Or joins in her office, united to reign, 
With a rival more jealous, more bloody than Cain? 
She reigns on a whoie throne, or surrenders it all; 
A virgin she triumphs, or a virgin will ‘all; 
In tears wrapping round her the vestments of State, 
Seek a kindlier people to make happy and great ! 
Let statesmen and merchants contrive as they can—- 
Forget them ! my country, thy work is for MAN. 
Though power tempt thy virtue, false glory invite, 
Still follow thou closely the Soul Star of Right! 
Let scribblers, whose thoughts gauge at so much a 
quire ; 
Who love the truth dearly, when liberal her hire, 
Will cry down to-morrow, for increase of pay ; 
What roar they for loudest and longest to-day ;— 
Let priests, whose deep love for their God doth appear 
In preaching our notions, at so much a year, 
Bawl stoutly for silence. fight for peace, till the nation 
Trembies neath the blows of their non-agitation. 
What then ? Have they shaken the throne of our God? 
Is the Truth now a lie? the Soul but a clod? 
No! rights ure still sacred ; our fathers have taught us 
How worthless is life ’gainst the prize they have 
bought us! 


__ }trol its property, according to their own laws, return- 








ing less.to it than they exact from it. It makes them 
nocriminals to punish, no disorders to repress, no 
paupers to support, no burdens to bear. It asks of 
them no corporate powers, no military or penal pro- 
tection. It has its own Constitution, laws, regula- 
tions, and municipal police; its own Legislative, Ju- 
dicial and Exceutive authorities; its own Education. 
al system of operations; its own method of aid and 
relief; its own moral and religious. safeguards; its 
own fire insurance and savings institutions; its own 
internal arrangements for the holding of property, 
the management of industry, and the raising of reve- 
nue; in fact, all the elements and organic constitu- 
ents of a Christian Republic, on a miniature scale. 
There is no Red Republicanism in it, because it es- 
chews blood ; yet it is the seedling of the true Dem- 
ocratic and Social Republic, wherein neither caste, 
color, sex nor age stands proscribed, but every hu- 
man being shares justly in ‘Liberty, Equality and 
Fraternity.’ Such is the Hopedale Community as a 
Civil State. 

8. It is a universal religious, moral, philanthropic 
and social reform Association. It is a Missionary So- 
ciety, for the promulgation of New Testament Chris- 
tianity, the reformation of the nominal Church, and 
the conversion of the world. It is a-moral suasion 
Temperance Society, on the teetotal basis. It is a 
moral power Anti-Slavery Society, radical and with- 
out compromise. It is a Peace Society, on the only 
impregnable foundation of Christian Non-Resistance. 
It is a sound theoretical and practical Woman's Rights 
Associatiop. It is a Charitable Society for the relief 
of suffering humanity, to the extent of its humble 
ability. It is an Educational Society, preparing to 
act an important part in the training of the young. 
It is a Socialistic Community, successfully actualizing, 
as weil as promulgating, Practical Christian Socialism 
—the only kind of Socialism likely to establish a true 
social state on earth. The members of this Commu- 
nity are not under the necessity of importing from 
abroad any of these valuable reforms, or of keeping 
up a distinct organization for each of them, or of trans- 
porting themselves to other places in search of sym- 
pathizers. Their own Newcastle can furnish coal for 
home consumption, and some to supply the wants of 
its neighbors. Such is the Hopedale Community as 
a Universal Reform Association, on Christian princi- 
ples. 

What are its advantages? 

1. It affords a theoretical and practical illustration 





ness. Itis in itseif a capital school for self-correc- 
tion and improvement. No where else on earth is 
there a more explicit, understandable, practicable sys- 
tem of ways and means, for those who really desire to 
enter into usefulness, peace and rational enjoyment. 
This will one day be seen and acknowledged by mul- 
titudes who now know nothing of it, or, knowirg, de- 
spise it, or, conceding its excellence, are unwilling to 
bow to its wholesome requisitions. ‘Yet the willing 
and the obedient shall eat the good of the land.’ 





2. It guarantees to all its members and dependant: 


of the way whereby all human beings, willing to| 
adopt it, may become individually and socially happy. | 
It clearly sets forth the principles to be received, the} 
righteousness to be exemplified, and the social ar-'! 
rangemenis to be entered into, in order to this happi- | 


ermployment, at least adequate toa comfortable sub- . 


| opportunities for religious, moral and in'e!lectual cul- 


sistence ; relief in want, sickness or distress; decent 


| ture; an orderly, well regulated neighborhood ; fra- | 


hye - : i 
Re man valued, then, above Mammon’s vile mart; | ternal counsel, fellowship and protection, under all 


His wealth is but dross to the gems of the heart. 
Though boast he his power o'er states and o’ercrowns, 
The Maker of souls rules the builder of towns ! 

No! gird thee, my country! in God is thy might; 


League with Truth against Error, for Freedom and | 


Right ;— 
Then, stately and brave, thro’ Oppression’s red tide, 
Thou shalt pilot the nations, their hope and their 
pride ! 


* Magyar-orzag—-Pronounced Moodyoar-orsarg. | 


The land of the Magyars. 











THE HOPEDALE COMMUNITY. 

The Hopedale Community, originally called Fra- 
ternal Community, No. 1, was formed at Mendon, 
Mas-achusetts, January 28, 1841, by about thirty in- 
dividuals, from different parts of the State. In the 
course of that year, they purchased what was called 
the ‘Jones Farm,’ alias * The Dale,” in Milford, their 
present location. ‘This estate they named Hopepare 
—joining the word ‘ Hope’ to its ancient designation, 
as significant of the great things they Aoped for from 
avery humble and unpropitious beginning. About 
the first of April, 1842, a part of the members took 
possession of their farm and commenced operations, 
under as many disadvantages as can well be imagined. 
Their present Domain, including all the lands pur- 
chased at different times, contains about 500 acres. 
Their village consists of about thirty new dwelling- 
houses, three mechanic shops, with water-power, car- 
pentering and other machinery, a small chapel, used 
also for the purposes of education, and the old domi- 
cile, with the barn and out-buildings much improved. 
There are now (Dec, 1. 1851) at Hopedale some thirty- 
six families, besides single persons, youth and chil- 
dren—making in all a population of about 175 souls. 

It is often asked, What are the peculiarities and 
what the advantages of the Hopedale Community? 
Its leading peculiarities are the following :— 

1. It is a Church of Christ, (so far as any human 
organization of professed Christians, within a portic- 
ular locality, have a right to claim that title,) based on 
a simple declaration of faith ‘in the religion of Jesus 
Christ, as he taught and exemplified it, according to 
the Scriptures of the New Testament,’ and of ac- 
knowledged subjection to all the moral obligations of 
that religion. No person can be a member who does 
not cordially assent to this comprehensive declara- 
tion. Having given sufficient evidence of truthful- 
ness in making such a profession, each individual is 
left to judge for him or herself, with entire freedom, 
what abstract doctrines are taught, and also what ex- 
ternal religious rites are enjoined in the religion of 
Carist. No precise theological dogmas, ordinances or 
ceremonies are prescribed or prohibited. In such mat- 
ters, all the members are free, with mutual love and 
toleration, to follow their own highest convictions of 
truth and religious duty—answerable only to the 
great Head of the True Church Universal. But in 
practical Christianity, this Church is precise ard strict. 
There its essentiuls are specific. It insists on supreme 
love to God and man—that love which ‘ worketh no 
ill’ to friend or foe. It enjoins total-abstinence from 
all God contemning words and deeds ; all unchastity ; 
all intoxicating beverages ; all oath-taking ; all slave- 
holding and pro-clavery compromises; all war and 
preparations for war; all capital and other vindictive 
punishments; all insurrectionary, seditious, mobo- 
cratic and personal violence against any government, 
society, family, or individual. From all voluntary 
participation in any anti-Christian government, under 
promise of uagualified support—whether by doing mil- 
itary Service, commencing actions at law, holding of- 
fice, voting, petitioning for penal laws, aiding a legal 
posse by injurious force, or asking public interference 
for protection which can be given only by such force ; 
all resistance of evil with evi; in fine, from all things 
known to be sinful against God or human nature. 
This is its acknowledged obligatory righteousness, 
It does not expect immediate and exact perfection of 
its members, but holds up this practical Christian 
standard, that all msy do their utmost to. reach it, 
and, at least, be made sensible of their short-comings, 
Such are the peculiarities of the Hopedale Communi- 
ty, asa Church, 

2. It is a Civil State, a miniature Christian Repub- 
lie—existing within, peaceably subject 4, and tole- 
rated by, the Governments of Massachusetts and the 
United States, but otherwise a Commonwealth com- 
plete within itself. Those Governments tax and con. 


| circumstances; and a suitable sphere of individual | 


enterprise and responsibility, in which cach one may, 
by due self-exertion, elevate himself to the highest 
| point of his capability. 

3. It solves the problem which has so long puzzled 
| Socialists, the harmonization of just individual free- 
| dom with social co-operation. Here exists a system 
| of arrangements, simple and effective, under which 
| all capital, industry, trade, talent, skill and peculiar 
| gifts may freely operate and co-operate, with no re- 
| strictions other than those which Christian morality 
everywhere rightfully imposes—constantly to the ad- 
| vantage of each and all, AJl may thrive together as 
‘individuals and as a Community, without degrading 
| or impoverishing any. This excellent system of ar- 


| rangements, in its present completeness, is the result 


of various and wisely improved experiences. 

4. It affords a peaceful and congenial home for all 
| conscientious persons, of whatsoever religious sect, 
lelass, or description, heretofore, who now embrace 
Practical Christianity, substantially as this Communi- 
| ty holds it, and can no longer fellowship the popular 

religionists and politicians. Such need sympathy, 
co-operation and fraternal association, without undue 
interference in relation to non-essential peculiarities. 
| Here they may find what they need. Here they may 
give and receive strength, by rational, liberal, Chris- 
tian union. 

5. It affords a most desirable opportunity for those 
who mean to be Practical Christians in the use of 
property, talent, skill or productive industry, to invest 
them. Here those goods and gifts may all be so em- 
ployed as to benefit their possessors to the full extent 
of justice, while, at the same time, they afford aid to the 
less favored, help build up a social state free from the 
evils of irreligion, ignorance, poverty and vice, promote 
the regeneration of the race, and thus resolve them- 
selves inte treasure laid up where neither moth, nor 
rust, nor thieves can reach them. Here property is pre- 
eminently safe, useful and beneficent. It is Christi- 
anized. So, ina good degree, are talent, skill und 
productive industry. Who, then, would be able to 
say, conscientiously, My property, my talent, my skill, 
my labor, my entire influence, is now bestowed where 
it injures no human being, suffices for my own real 
wants, helps my weaker brother, and promotes uni- 
versal holiness and happiness—let such an one exam- 
ine and see if we have not shown where all this can 
be truly said. 

6. It affords small scope, place or encouragement 
for the unprincipled, corrupt, supremely selfish, 
proud, ambitious, miserly, sordid, quarrelsome, bru- 
tal, violent, lawless, fickle, high-flying, loaferish, 
idle, vicious, envious and mischief-making. It is no 
paradise for such, unless they voluntarily make it 
first a moral penitentiary. Such will hasten to more 
congenial localities ; thus making room for the upright, 
useful and peaceable. 

7. It affords a beginning, a specimen and a presage 
of a new and glorious Social Christendom—a grand 
confederation of similar Communities—a world ulti- 
mately reffenerated and Edenized. All this shall be 
in the fortheoming future. 

The Hopedale Community was born in obseurity, 
cradled in poverty, trained in adversity, and has 
grown to a promising childhood, under the Divine 
guardianship, in spite of numberless detriments. The 
bold predictions of many who despised its puny in- 
fancy have proved false. The fears of timid and com- 
passionate friends, that it would certainly fail, have 
been put to rest. Even the repeated desertion of pro- 
fessed friends, disheartened by its imperfections, or 
alienated by too heavy trials of their patience, has 
scarcely retarded its progress, God willed otherwise. 
It has stil! many defects to ovtgrow, much impurity 
to put away, and a great deal of improvement to make, 
moral, intellectual and physical. But it will prevail 
and triumph. The Most High will be glorified in 
making it the parent of a numerous progeny of Prac- 
tical Christian Communities, Write, saith the Spirit, 
and let this prediction be registered against the time 
to come, for it shall be fulfilled. - 

ADIN BALLOU. 
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The Slave, or Memoirs of Archy Moore, 95 
The Branded Hand, by Capt. Jonathan Walker, 95 
Picture of Slavery for young persons, by do, 
History of the Mexican War, (including ‘Pacts 
for the People,’) by L. Moody, ” 

Narrative of Henry Watson, « Fugitive Sleve, 1244 

The Church As It Is, by Parker Piishury, 1 

Letter to the People of the United States on 
Slavery, by Theodore Parker, 
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